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wit enough to find the way out of this wood, I have
enough to serve my turn."

"Out of the wood do not desire to go," said the
enamoured queen. ' *I am a spirit of no common rate.
I love you. Go writh me, and I will give you fairies to
attend upon you." She then called four of her fairies:
their names were Pease-blossom, Cobweb, Moth,
and Mustard-seed.

* * Attend,'' said the ~ queen, ' 'upon this sweet
gentleman; hop in his walks, and gambol in his sight;
feed him with grapes and apricots, and steal for him
the honey-bags from the bees. Come, sit with me,"
said she to the clown, * *and let me play^ with your
amiable hairy cheeks, my beautiful ass! and kiss your
fair large ears, my gentle joy!"

"Where is Pease-blossom?" said the ass-headed
clown, not much regarding the fairy queen's courtshipa
but very proud of his new attendants.

"Here, sir," said little Pease-blossom.

"Scratch my head," said the clown. "Where is
Cobweb?"

"Here, sir," said Cobweb.

"Good Mr. Cobweb," said the foolish clown,
"kill me the red humble-bee on the top of that
thistle yonder; and, good Mr. Cobweb, bring me the
honey-bag. Do not fret yourself too much in the
action, Mr. Cobweb, and take care the honey-bag
break not; I should be sorry to have you overflown
with a honey-bag. Where is Mustard-seed?"
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